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! " THE GRAVE OF LILLY DALE.

BY SIDNEY DYER.

We smoothed down the locks of her soft

y - golden hair,

g3 And folded her hands on lier breast,

And laid her at eve in the valley so fair,
*Mid the blossoms of summer to rest,

Oh, vest, Lilly, rest, no care can assail,
Fer green grows the turf o’er the tear

moistened grave,
Of the fuirest flower of Lhe vale !

8he sleeps *neath the spol she had marked

I
L ; for repose.
: Where flowers soonest blossom in
' spring,
| And zephyrs first breathe the perfumes
of the rose,
’ And the birds come at evening to sing.

Oh, rest, Lilly, rost, &e.

The wide spreading boughs of the old
chestnut tree
Bend low o're the place where she lius,
There eve's purple beams longest glow
on the lea,
And the morn's drink the dew as they

riser™™ _
O, rest, Lilly, rest, &c.

Alone where the brook murmurs soft on
the air,
Bhe sleeps with the turfl on her breast,
As we laid her at eve in the valley so fuir;
"Mid the blossoms of summer to rest,
Oh, rest, Lilly, rest, no care can assail,
For green grows the turf o'er the tear
moistened grave,
Of the fairest flower of the vale.
FOREIGN HOTELCHARGES,
A variety of letters have recently ap-
peared in the Londou Times on the sub.
ject of hotel charges in thet country, and
their exhorbitant character, as compared
with continents| charges. One of them
illustrates the subject by giving the com.
parative cost of *T'wo sutumn trips—one
through Belgium, France, and a portion
of Swiizerland; the other through Eng-
land and Scotland—each ocoupying a
similar period of nearly two months, and
being each performed by the same three
" individuals—namely, mysell, and wife,
and daughter:—18561—Cost of railway
travelling for three persons, for & period
of seven weeks, through Belgium, France,
eto. with fare by dilligence, ocoasionally,
1,200f, ; cost of hotel expenses, ditto, 1,
3000f. Total, 2.600f. 100l [or $480.]
1852—Cost of railway travelling for three
persons, during a period of six wecks
and three days, through the south-west,
and west ol England--by North and
Bouth W ales towards Liverpool, through
Scotland and back to London via New-
castle, Durham, York, Leeds, Notting-
ham, Leicester, Leamington, Oxford,
1154 ; cost of hotel expenses, ditto, 245/.
Total, 3701, [or $1728.] Now, sir, |
give you my word of hotor, that [ was
not only better lodged and fed during my
vontinental tour for 1004 than during my
home tour for 370/. but was moreover.
treated with very much greater consider-
ation and respeor.”’

@
1n France, Champaign Wine is man-
ufastured from the Rhubarb Plant, at 45
cents s botile, and sent uboard as genu.

Champuign. The Grapes are dis-

I oi?nd this yoar, and the Rhubarb sub-
f stitute,

ramor that a portion of & dog-

r' m been luyrumo;o upon

. the table of & boarding house,

is contradioted. ki
BackstipErs —A temperance man sli.

. rm\l sent & pang thronghmy callos bosom

Gelect ales,

“Yrom the New York a-lumiay_%imm.

THE NEWS BOY'S HOME.

—

BY roQY, ~_J
:;1 HAVE not been in this great city
w long ; and having of late years been
acoustomed to observe nothing but quiet
all around me, was at first almost deaf-
etted by the continual tumult excitement,
and untranslateable jargon of this mod-
ern Jerusalem. I soon became harden-
ed to these things, however, and have
now tranquilly settled down with this pa
tient reflection that so long ns my present
pursuit obliges me to remain in a city
where wealth, poverty, sin, profasion,
misery, and other antipodes, exist all to-
gether, I may as well make myself con-
tented and preserve my equanimity.

I was lounging the other day, in a com-
fortable cushioned seatin the reception
room of the hotel where 1 am stopping,
thinking over various malters and endea-
| voring to amuse myself by studying the
physiognomies of the strangers scattered
about the apartment, when a little ragged
bov approached me,

“Buy a paper, sir?” said he half tim-
idly—*"Tribune, Sun, Times 1"

“No !I" said 1 with considerable gruff-
ness of manner.—In fact he had inter-
rupted me in the midst of a mental spee-
ulation relative to an individual with
moustaches and foreign appearance who
bad that instant entered the room ; and
whose occupation I was endeavoring to
surmise at the time the boy spoke to me
The contest in my mind was an interest.
ing one, becanse I had determined that
the individual with the moustaches was

- leither a Frenoh eook or a California Gam-

bler, and the matter was undecided.—
But the ragged boy did'nt ‘move off, as
my manner seemed (o indicate wae to me
desirable—he only looked at me implo-
ringli'.
“Please sir,” said he, beseechingly,
while the tears I know he tried to keep
back would come, and, overflowing his
clear blue eyes ; trickled down the sal-
low cheek and fell fust upon the papersin
in his hand.

Hard bearted as 1 felt I was, the ap-

“Come here tome,"* said I to the news-
boy, loud enough for my friend opposite
to hear,

The boy immedintely turned and ap-
proached me. 1 observed the upside-
down paper cautiously lowered, so that
the individual behind eould look over it ;
but the instant he met my eye, up it went
again, and the head instantly commenced
moving rapidly sideways, as if its owner

toom, though poorly furnished, was in|uml the boy, too, why you

oe, 'll—you

——

antl sorupulously clean.
litle boy. kissing her esffectionntely.—

they wera to me.’

perfect keeping with its inmates—neat, | see i

—

It was evident honest Mr. Hardy could

‘See | Sissy, what that gentleman gave |get no farther; so | lent him a helping
me for only wo papers,’ exclaimed the

Ihnmi.

FOMPELL
| In digging out the ruins of Pompeii,
every turn of the spade brings up some
[ru!ic of the ancient life, some witness of
imperial luxury, For far the greater part

e ——

ALLSAINTS DAY IN NEW ORLEANS.
_ Yesterday, in pursuance of immemo-
rial custom. the ceremany of decking the
[lnmhs was observed with something more
than the usual “pomp and ciroumstance™

*You will 1ake them to your home io these relies have a merely curious inter- | in the different cemotries. This solemn

"That's it?" he exclaimed, jumping up

Hardy’s cold did seem asif it wouldn’t | and sitting down sgain with one motion.

were just in the marrow of an intensely |give him on instant’s rest.  He coughed ~You've hut it, exactly! 8'posin' we go
intercsting paragraph, in the perusal of |und wheezed in the most terrific manner, | round, hey?*

which he was not to be disturbed on any |
necount whatever, '
*What's your name ' | demended of |
the child standing in front of me,
‘Fidie, sir," said he, promptly, |
‘Fddie what? Tell me your other!
name,’
‘Yes, sir—Eddie Barton, he answered. |
By this time the gentleman opposito had |
put the paper in his pocket, and, with an :
air of carelessness which of course de- |
ceived me terribly, walked over to the
side where [ was sitting. '

nnd a more nervous man than mysslf|
{might hive been slarmed by the symp- | intentions ol my southern Iriend oon-
llowever, | summated, snd immediately consented.
[ he walked over to the window and applimljln & few minutes we bad reached the

toms of suflering he evinead,

his sovereign remedy-<stlie gyl silk hand.
Kerchiet; nlter which he remained con-
templating the progpects from the window,
piles of broken boitles and dingy chim-
neys—with extracrdinary interest.

I hope,’ said Sissy, *you have nnt been
troublesome 1o the gentleman, Kddie.

*Not at all, | stammered, for she really | he rewurned the embrace.
He finally sat | took me quite sback=="by nomeans, We  [Eddie’s turn.

Of course I was anxious to see the kind

house, ascended the crazy steps, and
knocked at ‘Bissy's door. A light step
sprang forward, and in @ moment Hardy

‘Foronlytwo ! Allthat! And the other | Alabama,’ suid I. *and adopt them as your [¢5t; they belong to archaology, and find
gentlemen, too—you don’t know how kind | own!*

appropriate resting places in historical
musenms,  But there are some excep-
tions. Here, for instanee, the exsavator

limsell into & tomh. In one place, he
{finds a miser cowering on his heaps—an-
other shows him bones of dancing girls
and broken instraments of music Jying on

vd chambers, baths, balls, columns, foun-

drops, and uninvited gaest, upon the ban- |
quet, there he unexpectediy obtrudes |

observance of the 1st of November ix of
Catholic origin, and was instituted in eom-
memoration ofthose unremembered Saints
whoss names have not found a place in
the Calendar,

T'o those who have never witnessed the
| festivity ef *All Saints,” the scenes yes-
[terday offered peculiar and novel attrac-
[tions, During the entire day preceeding
‘the festival. every avenue leading to the

the marble floor. In the midst of paint- | -cities of the dend’ was crowded with a

idense throng of jostling pilgrims, ench

tins —among the splendid evidences of | bending under a load of flowers, decora-

had Sissy in hisstalwart arms. She kissed | material woalth—he sometimes stumbles | tions, and wszen tapers, or of whatever
him with all the sweet confidence of pu-|upon & simple incident, a touching hu.  else might serve ax offering to the memo-
r;:y and c]“id]ike innhocence, and tanrs of l mian slor}'. such as strikes the ]mugma- ries of depuled klﬂdfed. there'hh to dﬁc'

happiness streamed down his cheeks as
Then came
Poor bov! how (u'l of glee

down in the adjvining seat, and, touching | esked him to bring us—you will pardon hewas! And so was Sissy, and Hardy,
me lightly on the knea with a great braw - | me, won't you ? thinking we might be of snd |-<and all of us. A great change

ny hand, a blow from which might have
split an inch board ; said, with a Iriendly
nod—

*Fine lookin® boy, sir.' |

‘He is indeed,' said [, ‘and evidently
not acoustomed 1o the'hard life he is lead-
ing now, Suppose [ ask 7’

*Do it, sir,* returned my new nequain.
tance, engerly—-*do it, and mebbe we can
do something—that is, sir, mebbe you
can—for him, if he's deservin,’

Lord love you, sir, I've seen a heap of
misery since I've bin in this place. | live
in_Alabama, sir, and my name is Hardy
—John Hardy.'

In accardance with the request of hon.
est John Hardy, whose face fairly shone
with generous sympathy ; | proceeded to
ask other questions of the ragged liitle
news-boy, to all of which he returned in-
telligent and unhesitating replies.

*Whar' 'bouts do you live ! demanded
Mr. Hardy during a pause.

‘I live with Sissy,’ answered Eddie—
‘my Sissy.'

The very montion of *Sissy,’ whoever
that personage might have been, seemed
o ﬁiva the little fellow a deal of pleasure;
and a bright thought striking him, he con-
tinued with much esgerness. *Won't|
you come with me and see Sissy 1 O,
vou’ll like her so much!=1 know you'

looked at the child more closcly. lle|
was ectrfainly not more than eight years
old, and, despite the ragged condition uf’
his trowsers and the eoarse texture of his |
shirt, there was an appearance of clean-
lingss about them both which somehow
seemed to whisper in my ear that holy
sound “mother””  Bat I was mistaken,

In the boy's face I saw the unmistake-
able gloam of intelligence which God on-
Iﬁr can give and man eanoot tnke awny.—

ut, there, it was & misdirected useless
ray—unknown, uncultivated ; and if the
future should develope it, how strong the
probability wasthat it would prove a curse
to himand mankind —lending aid to crime
and furnishing perbaps another victim to
the gallows ?

All this time the subject of my thoughis
stood patiently in front of me. He must
have gleaned encourngement from my
look in some way, for he had dried his
tears upon the sleeves of has coarse shirt,
and looked smilingly and hopefully in my
face, And it was an honest Jook, to—I
read truth in every flash of the bright eye
and honesty in each laughing wrinkle.—
Your inate scoundrel never laughs, he
cannot, It contradicts his nature,

I bought a paper from the boy, and
with another smile and roughish shaking
of the curly head, whioh said plainly as
words, “1 knew you would I" he went
around the room, asking each of its surly
inmates the same question he had so des-
pondingly put to me, and meekly bearing
all their gruff refusals. Stopl—did I say
all? Notso, for one gentleman. silting
opposite me—yes o true gentleman, in a
homespone cont—bought twopapers from
the little fellow and gave him a whole
shilling for them ; and he wouldn't let him
get change in order to give back all but
the price of the papers—I heard him fell
the child to keep it all. He spoke in whis-
per but T heard him, for all that; and
when I looked I felt asif I could have
risen from my chair and hugged him to
my heart for it, he blushed and looked
confused, as if he had done something he
felt very mueh ashamed of, and then told
the little boy, in & very cross tone, to ‘Be
off! what the devil did he want there I'
and opened one of the papers in great
haste, ns if he were in atremendous hur-
ry to read the news.  As he held it up so
a8 to cover his honest, manly face from
my view, 1 could see that the paper was
upside down, but not because he could
not read—no indeed.

When addressed in the manner I have
deseribed by the gentleman in the home-
spun coat, the child looked athim won-
deringly for a full hall minute, and I
gaw his liwle lip quiver and his eye fill
ui;ain with tears; bul another Lmid
glance at the good humored countenunce
seemed to comfort him ; and brushing a-
way the tears, he walked slowly toward
the door, every now and then turning half
round—first to look at the gentleman in
homespun, and then at me. The look
spoke volumes of innocent itude to
both ; but the gentleman never took the
Ep;:ﬂ:?wn from his Mei'“q saaului:l to

y engaged in reading it, as I have
said betore upside down. No doubt he
found that l{:ﬂn exceedingly laborious
and trying, mrtemtly he pulled forth
a very large t handkerchief, on

g his nose, (which he

i{ front of & wretched building, three sto-

nee of b
ma deul of unn rade

in doing, ) and then stealthily vi'ipl;.d the

ding in the gutter, too drank to stand up.

e Hﬂ-"_

moister from his eyes,

will. She's so good nobody can help lov-
ing her—nobady can !’

He seemed so earnest and honest, and
[Tardy looked at e so anxiously, that |
rose directly and signified my willingness
lo go and see her at once.

I hardly know which exhibited the most
glee—tha child, who capered about in a
perfect fever of happiness, or Homespun
Herdy, who grasped my hand within his
own, and gave it such a squeeze that myl
fingers tingle now at the very recollection
of it. 8o off we started pellmill across
Broadway. keeping a sharp lookout lor
the omnibuses, carts, and vehicles ol ev-
ery deseription that incessanily doshed up |
and down that noisiest of thoroughlares,
endangering the lives or limbs of all in-
experienced orincautious pedestrians who
eross (heir path. Away, we wenl into
Centre street, with its railroad and dirty
gutters-=thence through severyl smaller
streets, of which | have forgotten the
names and never wish to learn again.each
suocessive one being if' possible more fil.
thy than its predecessor—until at length
our little pioneer. almost exhausted with
tho haste he had manifested, halted in

riew high, and apparently swarming with
human beings, the very dregs ol creation
many of whom peered from the broken
windows as il curious to ascertain what
conld have brought us there with that
child.

*Sissy has been very sick,’ said the boy,
turning to us with one bare foot upon the
stairs which it seemed necessary I]or us to
mount—very sick-—poor Sisl—and she
isn’t & bit strong now ; but then, Jam, and |
I'm growing to be a big boy—and when
I'm a man; won't | work for her! Yes,
and she shall be a lady sgain, like she was
hefore father died.'

The child's utterance became choked |
with griel st the recollections to which |
this simple explanation gave rise, and he
could say no more. As he went up the
crazy flight of stairs, Huardy's cold be.
came so troublesome that he had to apply
the big red handkerchief to his nose and
eyes various times before they ceased to
annoy him, Up, up he went, to the very
garret, and, passing several rooms full of
misery, came ot length to a low door, at
which the boy knocked gently.

‘She has to keep it locked,' said he, in
an explanatory tone, ‘because some of the
neighbors get druuk and are very troubloe:
some,’

The knock was twice repeated beforo
any notice seemed to be taken of it inside.

*Who is it 1" at last demanded a sweet
female voice.

*Only me, Sissy,! answered our litile
conduetor, ‘and some good old gentlemen,
['ve brought to see you.'

The door was opened. though alter a
moment's hesitation, and we entered the
room, The figure before us | shall never
forget. A tender child, (for she could not
have been more than fillesn years of age.)
beautiful as the morning. and alone—un-
protected in this terrible place! She had
fwir auburn hair, dimpled cheeks, and o
color in tham which | feared was of that
hectic nature so dreadiul in the conse-
quences it slways betokens. There was
sbout her an air of grace and refinement
that unmistakeably evineed the born lady;
and. when she modestly curtisied in reply
to my salutstion. there was a gentle ease
in her manner whion e one used to

#agsislanee in some way to vou.’

came suffused with tears.

s0 long—and | can’t help crying.’
she burst out airesh,

a8 | knew how.

and kissing her eyes. *Don't ery.'

tured to ask—*for you have evidently seen
better days=~in this wretched plucel—

duced you thus ?

in this ¢ity.

They took all. sir, and it nearly broke his
heart. T'hen when—when mother—moth-
er-=oli | indeed. [ cannet I* ghe shudder:

silent.
whispared in a low tone | couldy
derstand—*Mother rfan away
and then father died I’

Both these innocent ehi
into ench other's embrace, and
their gnbs.  Even [Hurdy cod

pretend
indifference nolonger. *I must blubber,’ ! day, Hardy and the two children started | they rush into the streets—streets choek-
said he, ‘so yer goes I"—and suiling the |for Alabama. [ kissed Sissy and her|ed with fulling houses and flying citizens.
action 1o the word, the Lig red silk hand- | brothér—shook the honest Alabamian|How find the way through passages| s e
kerchiel was flourished for tull five min. | heartly by the hand, and the lust words| which have no longer outlels ?¥—confu. | $¢nted to the wandering eye of gezing ou-

utes, st the end of which time he ap-
proached the children, and lifiing hie
arms nbove them, exclaimed— With thé
blessin of God, you shan't suffer any
more, | hain'tfitto do mueh now, but 1o
morraw, Sissy, if you'll let me, 1'll come
yer and see you. [t shall be all right,

|
never fear.  May | come?’

She looked at me for a moment, as ifto | children since the preceding day. ;
read my very soul, and then her eyes be- | wereneatly and handsomely dressed,and | accompanied by a dog. There are three | rying tread, the searching eye might pick

“How csme one of your birth,' [ ven- | their benefactor.

Ile beeame insolvent, and |

The little boy crept near me,aud | the creature who had once been a ¢
.'isaid. familinrly; *Stranger, you'll find

|

She could only answer with sobs,

*[lere,' continued he; emptying llIsl
pocket in lier Inp. *Take that an’git what
you want., 1'll eome back.’ |

‘Giod bless you!” ssid she [alling upon|
hor knoes and raising her eyes to that
heaven which suw throogh all that abode
of wrelehedness and had not forgotten
hor—God bless you—and He will I'

And there, kneeling upon the floor,
with their hands elasped in supplication
tv the Giver of all good we left these two |
poor children, and silently grouping our
our way down the trembling stairs, re-
turned to the rich hotel we hal left but an
hour before--wiser and better for our
first visit to that sbode of sinless wretch-
edness.

The next morning, as [ was quietly
eating my breakfast, some one louched
me gently on the arm, Supposing itto be
an excellent servant who attends to my
rpicurean wishes, | 4aid—*Nothing more,
Edward, thank you'—and proceeded with
my breakfast without looking round.

But the individual behind my chair, |
whoever it was, never budged, and geatly l
touched my shoulder the second lime.—-
[ turned and saw my friond of the pre-
ceeding day~Mr. Hardy,

[lush 1" said ha laying his finger upon
his lips, and glanced around in the most
mysterious manuer, ‘[ want to speak to
you.'

[ rose atonce from the table, and walk-
el down stairs with the big-hearted Ala-
bamian,

*Stranger,’ said he, as soon as we had
seated ourselves aport from  other indi-
vidualsin the roam, *1've heen o thinkin®
"bout them ehild'n ever since we left that
aire place last night.!

Atthat moment some lounger approach-
ed, and, as if he had been caught alinost
in the act of perpeteating some dreadfiul
erime, Mr. Hardy cough ed. and preten-
ded to admire the buttons on my vest.——
After the objeer of his dread had walk-
ed past. he continued:

*1 *sint had a bit o' rast all night. 1
couldn't get that innocent little gal—bless
her sweel eyes—out o' my mind, nn how,
and I'vo determined now just what ['ll
do. You can't have her!

1 looked surprised, and my good natu-
red [riend made a desperste allempt o
frown and seem blood thirsty, but it was
a lamentable failure.

‘I mean,' said he, in an apolgetie tone,
'that you don’t her. you koow; and be.
sides,” aa il struck with & Juminous idea,
‘you've got s wife and seven or eight
children of your own to take keer on.
Don't ssy a word about it—I know you

education and accomplishments, The

have; and so | think, If the gal is willin,'

[ for the better had taken place in both the
Both

ltors of a field of battle.

tion, and suggests the mournful interest
of the great disaster—na the sudden sight
of a wounded soldier eonjurcs up the hor-
Such to our|
mind, is the latest discovery of the exea-
vators in this melancholy field. It is s
group of skeletons in the set of flight,

[orate their tombs, and to stand as mnute
emblems of that hope, which pierces be-
yond ‘the dark valley and shadow.’

It was n various and dusky congregs-
tion thet thronged those crowded avenues;
and from among the strange people that
made the pavement groan under their hue-

lonked very ill.suited to that poverty- | human beings—one of them a young girl, | out singularities of every hue, and repre-

and her brother's clothing out of pawn,

[thrown helplessly upon the world, And

‘Don'tory, Sis<y,” exclaimed her broth- | Sissy looked so, inniocent, and so beauti.
er, lhrnwiug his arms around her neck. i ful, and so hllppy. that, lur_lhe life of me, |
| | couldn’t help feeling a linle envious of |

I tried hard to, but |
could't help it.

where it had been ever sitice it was pledg- | their track ; and vain their wealth, their | new and nervous lite. Not before mid-

“There—there!” gaid I, as soothingly ed for bread when the children were flight, the age of one, the youth of the|night were the decorations complete. It

with them, snatehed up, no doubt, in haste |
and darkness. Butthe fiery flood was on |

J The tugitives had bags of gold and silver |
[

other.  The burning lava rolled above |
them and beyond ; and the faithful dog,
turned back to share the fortunes of its
mistress—dying at her side.

Seen by the light of such and incident, |
bow vividly that night of horrors looms |

Hi's the fiest time,’ suid she, wiping  stricken sbode, [n explanation, Sissy|with gold and jewels still on her fingers. |senting every nationality. There was
away the pearly drops, ‘that any one had |told us that she hed used some of the
spoken so kindly 1o me for so long—oh !  money Hardy had given her to get her own
And |

gray -haired antiquity, that seemed the res-
urrection of aforgotten age, and blushing
loveliness warm with the quick blood of

was then that a thousand tapers and wax-
en lights every where covering the tombs
were light up, and a light flashed over the
scene, imparting to it an elmost magical
brillianoy.

Strange figures flitted along the narrow

*Now then, Sissy,' said Hardy, ofter he | upon the senses! Does not imagination | isles, their features the while assuming a

What reverse of fortune could have re- | had sufficiently embraced and ndmimdlpic'ure that little group, in their own|® ghostly pallor in the uneertain light —

her. I'm going home to-morrow—that is, | house, by the side of their evening foun- | Some bowed in silentadoration before the

the landing-place atthe fuot of the stairs.

'Well, sir,” answored she, looking very | if you and Eddie will go way down to| tain, languidly chatting over the day's
mournfully into my face, *its a long story. | Alubsma with me, and be my children.— | events and of the unusual heat? Does
My poor fsther was ongs i rich merchant | I've got enough for all of vs. pnd—hey?" /it not hear with them, the troubled swell
Sissy burst into tears. With a great of the waters in the Bay—see, as they |
hard creditors Yook all he had laft. Not|effort her benelactor restrained his own, [do, how the night comes down in sud- | ®
but they had a right to do so, bmt it did | and teking both children by the hand,|den strangeness, how the sky opens over|tion, whose heardened features gave mule
seom hard not to leave some little things | motioned me to lead the way——and I did. | head and flames break out, while seor- denial to the softer sentiments llll'lt‘ﬂ! by
he valued at a thousand times their worth. | Not & word was spoken until we reached | ise, sand and molien rocks came pour- | their lips—young gitls, 100 seeming joy-
ling down ?

What movement, what emo- |

dark houses wherein mouldered their per-
ished affeciions, while some whispered
audibly their *Are Maria.’ for the peace
of departed souls. Strange and bearded
men werp there in that solemn congrega-

oug for the black melancholy brooding

Here Mr. Hardy cooly poked his lmmi:liun, what surprise! ‘Ihe scene grows|over all, and withered old women, dry
inta the door of another miserable spart- | darker every instant,—the hollow mono- | and parched, makiog ghosily shadows on

some little plunder in that sire -k:.'ligllli

room. It belonged to these yer babies |
Tukeit aldng.’ i
That night, Eddie and Sissy slept in o |

and hot with flames,—and &t the moun-
tain's foot iz heard the deadly rool of|
the liquid lava. Jewels, house-hold goods
gold and silver coins, are snatched up
on the instant, No time to suy fare-

ed. nnd hid her face in her hands, | was| ment, and addressing the only inmate— | tone of the Bay is lifted into yells andjﬂ'_’- tombs, - A scene it was, so wild and
nan— | shrieks,~the air grows thick with dust| wierd, that it locked not of the world.—

[here was an unearthly twang in the
singing of the winds that smacked of the
spiritland. The keen gusts as they howl.
ed around the sharp corners of the grave
stones, and as they swayed here and there

comfortuble room atthe hotel. The next (well; darkness in front, and fire behind the snowy decorations, made them show

he addressed 10 me. a8 | parted from him | sion, danger, darkness, uproar e\'er}'-|

&l the boat were— God bless you !'
e —————

where; the shouts of parted friends, the |
ngony of men struck down by falling |

like ghosts that seemed to threaten the
disturbers of the solemn solitudes,
Al night was this strange picture pre-

riosity, and the morning found these pa-
tient devotees sull at their supplications
for the ease of departed souls, Through-

Yaskes Extenraiss 18 VaLraraiso. columns; fear, madness, and despair un- | 0U! the ensuing day the crowds inc_remd.
—The result of the general introduc-|chained ;—here, Penury clutching gold 80d at night-fall such a congregation had
tion of Americans in the cities on the|it cannot keep,—there, Glutiony feed- |8ssembled that it was a wonder to see.
shores of the South Pacifics, has been to|ing on its final banquet, and Phrenzy
infuse a spirit of enterprise mmong the |siriking in the dark to forestall death. | Ines. | "
people, and leat nctivity to every branch| Through all, fancy hears the young | 'bere is in it a poetry and a religious ure

of trade. The bréakwator al Valparaiso is
progressing rapidly, under Yankee su-
perintendence, and the bonded ware.
houses are rapidly rising into grandeur
under the auspices ol that indefatigsble
American, John Heown,  Another, grear|
enterprise, auributed to Americans, has
been the procurement of ice for the citi-
zens, under an exclusive contract with
the government. The appearance a
Yankee two-wheeled capin the streets of|
Valparaiso has oreated quite an exeite-
ment omong the mousteched hidal zos.
aud made them open their eyes with
wonder, Sewing machines, too, are a-
bout being iuiroduced there. There
seems to be one thing more wanting, snd
that is, a livtle wholesome Yankee com-
petition with the slaggish British mail line
which plies along the coast.

___,.*_

Wonax's Rigurs asoxa Tis Horres.
rors.—1'he [lotientot lemales are 81 once
the leziest nnd most ill used of women,
The priest when he married them, blesses
them, saying—*May you live happy. and
year-a-yeor bear a son, who may live to
be a good hunter and a warrior,” [t is
needless to say this wish is not always
gratified, So lovg os her husband exists,
the Hottentot woman is the slave and
drudge of the hut. and on her devolves
the task of providing for the sustenance
of the family while the husband eus.
drinks, smokes, sleeps.

When the Hottentot woman becomes a
widow, she must continue so for her life,
unless she chooses to purchase a husband
ata price which, according to our no
tions, is something more than the delights
of a wife in Hollentot matrimony would
warrant,

The Hottentot son, on coming of age,
is presented with & cudgel, with which he
is commanded to beat his mother, and
thisrequest is vary dutifully complied with
by her son, in order 1o manifest his
strength and sbility, just as some youth
are prons to evince their manhood, by
smoking cigars and swearing profanely.
It is strunge that the mother, though olten
fainting under the cruel beating ol the
son whom she has nursed st her bosom,
does not reprosch him, but admires his
manliness and dexterity in proportion to
the chastisement.

.

The young fellow whose girl told him
that she did'nt want him any longer,
wears a filty-six weight in his hat to pre-
vent him from growing any more.

ol

If watermelons can be purchased for

twenly five cents a piece, liow much will

girl’s screams,—the fire is on her swell- |
el haod.” No timefor thought,—no pause: |
—the floods roll on, and wisdom, beau-
ty, age, and youth, with the stories of|
their love, their hopes, their rank, wealth,
greatness,—all the once affluent life—
are gone for ever. When unearthed
after many ages, the namecless group
has no other importance to mnnkinfthan
as it may serve *'to point a moral or
adorn a tale."—London Athencum.

-ty

FORGOT HOW TO MIX IT,

An old fellow in Missouri, who was in
the habit of ““not belonging to the T'emper-
ance Sueciety,” was in the act o] tuking &
nip one day before n young Virginian,
“Whatdo you drink 1"" ashed the latter.
“Brandy and water,' was the reply.
*Why don't you drink mint juleps 1*
‘Mint juleps " queried the old man,
*why, what in the name of drinks is that 1,
‘A most delicious drink,’ was the an-
swer, ‘and I'll show you how to make it
as | see you have mint growing slmost at
your door.” T'he young fellow soon pro-
duced the julep, and the old man was de-
lighted with it.

About a month afler, on his return
home, the Virginian thought he would
stop at his old friend’s and “indulge,"
but judge of his surprise when his, friend
was answered by an aged female dar-
key, with—

#Oh. Masss’s dead and gone dis two
weeks "

“Dead I' exolnimed the young man

“why, how strange! What did he die
of 1"

“Oh,1 d'no,” returned the woman.
“only afeller come along about » moni
ago and laent him 10 driok grass in
he rum and it killed him in two weeks!"

————— b ————

Ansas Pasua lately obtained from
England, by great exertions, & gigantic
mastif, ol the eelebrated Liyme breed, and
the monster was the talk of the whole
city of Cario. As the Pasha's private
secretary proceeded through the narrow
streets, sccompanied by bis very docile
but very furmidlblaolooliin! acquisition,
the Turks did not fly, nor did they seck
sheltar, nor put themselves in aititude of
resistunce. ‘T'hey stood still and trem-
bled. Some muttered only * Wonderful !
wonderful "' others adopted literslly the
‘Hayden phrase, *Our trust is in God,"'—
One old man was heard to exclaim,
*many ol the oreations of-God are terri-
ble!” and another gravely asked the dig-
nified dog, **Art thou sent to consume us
uterly 1" Tha general expression, how-
over, was, “ oan protect us even

a whole one cont 1

Howeser strange may appesr the ob-
servances of the *Feast of All Saints,’

that commend it to our veneration. 1t is
useful, inasmuch as it keeps elive a spirit
of religious veneration : and it is plessant
in that it preserves in green remembrance
the virtues of dead kindred and friends.
Keeping slive as they do those associas
tions with which we all have been famil-
iar when the heart’s fountains were not
dried up and the Lares were unbroken,
the ceremonies of All Saints are a beaun-
tilul observances. Let them be never for-
gotten—N. O. Crescent, Nov. 2.

- ————

The United States hns $4,335.358 hor-
ses, or about one horse to every family in
theland. Astosingle States, Ohio stands
first, having 463 397 horses ; then comes
New York with 447,014, and Pennsylva-
nia with 350398, and next Kentucky with
315682, Thereareonly 2,056,668 more
milch cows in the lund than horses. The
whole working oxen figure only eomes up
to 1,609.241.

The above paragraph is going the
rounds, but so far as Ohio is, concerned
it is not correct. The tables now before
otir Board of Equalization show that Ohijo
has 574,844 horses.

Tim, while chopping wood, enntrived
to knook out one of his front teeth. *Ah,"
suid Bill, meeting him soon alter, *you
have had a dental operation perlormed, |
see.’ ‘Yes,' replied the sufferer, ‘ax-
idental.

A popular writer, speaking of the pro-
posed oceanic telegraph, wonders wheth-
er the news transmitted through salt wa-
ter would be fresh. s

g

A late teaveler in Ireland, in speaking
of the cabins of the peasantry, says t
consist of two rooms, one furnished wi
mud, and the vther with hog troughs.

A man in California, under sentence of
death, by hanging. asked the sheriff the
evening previous lo the execution : *lsgy,
sheriff, what hour is that little affair o’
mine coming ofl' I’

Love can got along with very little Jan-

guage, Two squeezes and a bug will
convey more mesning to an - fem-
perament than the whole five books of
M oses. > :-“; a8

There are three lli? you should nev-
o tnke—a cold, & 's

o aighbars vatrele
M r

Why is a wateh
than he is in the

from thee, oh terrible one!”

in det out at night, sad fakes imcin |
morping. : *'; -

- -



